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but the coarsest fare for several days, and of this they
had partaken sparingly. Their progress was conse-
quently slow, and it was often interrupted by many
halts, to give the weary time to rest Night overtook
them on a plain half-way to Cawnpore. Here the
sepoys called a halt, a ring was formed, and the
prisoners were placed in the centre, where they re-
mained until morning. They had nothing given them
to eat, but a bihishti (or water-carrier) was allowed to
give them water to drink when they required it. But
few slept, and but little was said. All felt that the
sun would rise on them the next morning for the last
time; and though no audible petition was offered lip,
each seemed to be engaged in prayer.

" At an early hour they were again on the march.
They had not gone far before they met three carts,
which the Nana had sent out for the ladies, who were
put into them, and in this way taken into Cawnpora
It was six o'clock A.M. when the party arrived. They
were shut up in a house, the few servants who were
still with them being excluded. The Christian' ayah
and some of her companions sat down within thirty
or,forty yards of the place, that they might see what
would become of the prisoners; but they were driven
off by the sepoy guard, who threatened to shoot them
if they did not leave immediately.

"What I have written above I learned from our own
people, and it has been corroborated in almost every
particular by other parties. "What remains to be told I
learned from a servant of the Maharajah Dhulip Singh,